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"AS I DREAMED OF BILL'S PASSIONATE 
KISSES ON MY LIPS, MY COLD 
SELFISHNESS MELTED AWAY!" 

See Princess Of Zhe Jive And Zen 
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"PARTY-FARE". . . right, a 
Darby dotted Taffeta, sweetened with 
a glamour collar, a row of buttons 
mated with one on each swish sleeve a 
a tie belt to cinch your middle. Party 
shades of Jade Green, Peacock Blue, 
Red and Black. Sizes 7 to 15. 
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j Please send me at $8.95 each (C.O.D. charges extral 


j "Fashion-Flair" - Size....: Color.. 




Second Choice 


i "Parly-Fare" —Size Color... 




-Second Choice 
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State 

□ C.O.D. 


I □ Money Order □ Check 
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| A GIRL WITH MY LOOKS V 
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That was what I thought.' But when it came to getting i 
job there were people with other ideas? ,- 
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The days went by f X did my job well enough.. 




LOVE CONFESSIONS 




LOVE CONFESSIONS 



When Bill Barrow had gone, 
I felt a momentary twmae 
of regret ... but I decided to 
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Sill's suggestion suited my plans! 
It was time we were alone together] 
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dZittt I NAP FUN — GLORIOUS FUN f 

GOWNS ••• A COMPLETE BEAUTY 
TREATMENT"'! BARELY RECOGNIZED 
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I'D LIKE TO SHOW 
AROUND HAVANA,/ 
BUT I'VE BUSINESS TO 

CLEAR AWAYFII 

CAN YOU WAIT ? 
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- LOVE CONFESSIONS 

A Whim of fate transported, me violently from the calm surroundings of college life into the 
center of a strange drama .'My life became aturmoil of fierce passions... of mlrigue,jealousy, 
shameless deception and unrelenting hate.' But running through it all is the story ot my love... a 
love so great it defied, the overwhelTning odds that alrnr^tsrnothered^i.t .' 
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Ibr some reason,Ted Cutler seemed surprised that I 
knew about his work and especially pleased that I 
was interested.' We talked for hoars and he told 
me many tMngs about his plans for the future 
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Unbelievably it began to happen.' There 

t ., w «"°theij, meetings on the beach and 

led fell for me.' At first 1 thought the 

situation presented hopeless problems.. 

but in my own blind, love for him, I 

began to think, "wAy not? it happens 

■in the movies"... 
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Even I, who usually" care so little for ornaments, was 
impressed by this world-famous gem .' 
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*LOVE CONFESSION* 



fT^HE buzzer on my desk sounded. I looked 
-■• and saw the little light, with the Number 
Two on it glowing. My heart b^gair to- pound 
until I thought it would jump into, -my throat 
and stick there. My hands trembled a* 'I found 
my notebook and pencil and I stumbled as I 
got up from my desk. 

Little fool, 1 told myself furiously, stop be- 
having like a bobbysoxer. Ken Dearing is vice 
president of a big corporation' and you're just a 
little stenographer. A silly little stenographer 
with romantic dreams Ad absolutely no sense. 
Get hold of yourself. 

But my pounding heart kept on thudding 
its refrain. How long? How long? How long? 

How long, oh,. empty heart, can I go on hold- 
ing this job at 'Reverly Products, seeing Ken 
Dearing every day, listening to his dear, thrill- 
ing voice as 1 take his "dictation? How long 
before something snaps and I either throw 
myself wildly, recklessly, into his surprised arms, 
or run away and ' never come back? For Ken 
doesn't even know I exist. He sits in his fine 
office and pushes a buzzer. Sometimes it rings 
on my desk, sometimes on Carol's, jOne of us 
goes in. takes dictation for an. hour or so and 
goes out again. Just that, and no more. He 
has never said a personal word in all the months 
I've been- here. 

I was almost to the door when Carol spoke. 
Her sharp, bitter voice lashed at me as I passed 
her desk, "Watch your step, Gail," she spat. 
"I've warned you, I'm making time with Ken 
Dearing and I'll not have any doll-faced goody- 
girl spoiling things. You're too sweet to be 
good," 

I whirled, my face flaming. "Carol Boggs." 
I flared, "of all the nasty, hateful insinuations. 
Maybe my face does show" my feelings, but I'm 
not ashamed of them. I think Mr. Dearing is a 
fine, wonderful man and anything I can do for 
him, 111 do willingly and gladly. I've never 
asked for attention nor expected any." 

"You're too dumb," Carol sneered. "Well, 
baby, I ask for it. When I take dictation, he 
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gets a look at some knees that aren't bad, if 
I do say it myself. And I've given him to under- 
stand that I'm not at all averse to taking in 
a night club or a theatre, or goi»ig;to dinner 
with the boss. Maybe he hasn't gotten around 
to inviting me, yet, but he's gotten the idea. 
Just keep your nose out." 

Cold with anger and shame and disgust I 
whirled and pushed on into Ken Dealing's* office. 
He was behind his. desk, bending over a new 
inter-office loudspeaker unity frowning as he : 
tested a knob. He looked up and smiled, his 
fine, handsome face warming. "Hello, Miss Wen- 
dell. Will you take a letter, please?" 

Fighting down* the, trembling in my hands, 
I sat quietly at the side, waiting. Ken locked 
his hands behind his head and stared up at the 
ceiling. After a moment he began. "My very 
dearest Gail," he said briskly, "Since I can't 
seem to unlock my lips and say what I want 
to, face to face, 111 fall back on a letter like 
this and hope you will understand I'm afraid, 
my dear, that I've fallen completely in love 
with you and there's no known cure except mar- 
riage. Will you marry me ..." 
' My flying fingers had gotten that far with 
the shorthand before my numbed brain caught 
up. I gasped. Pencil and notebook flew out of 
my hands. I jumped tup, staring. "You . . . 

"Yes, dearest," Ken said gently, and then 
t was in his arms. "I've wanted to say this for 
so long but I was scared, Gail. Isn't that silly? 
.. I couldn't believe you even knew I existed ex- 
cept as a 1joss who dictated stuffy letters every 

"Oh, no," I cried. "I've waited so long." 
. "Then wait a minute longer," Ken said, "and 
take one more very important letter. To the 
. Maxon Intercom Phone Company. Gentlemen, 
your new sensitive microphone pickup is mar- 
velous. Today it picked up the conversation of. 
two girls in my outer office, quite by accident, 
but so clearly that I can safely say' it has 
changed my whole life. Yours most gratefully 
— Ken Dearing." 
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I MIGHT HAVE PROTESTED BUT 
I DIDN'T? LEW DREW ME TO 
HIM AND HISSED ME ROUGHLY- 
HARSHLY I INSTEAD OF BEING 
THRILLED , I FELT REVOLTED- 
TURNED COLD BY A HISS THAT 
S TO CAUSE ME HEARTBREAK- 



. AT THAT MOMENT, LEW TOOK 
POSSESSION OF ME— CLAIMED A 
PASSIONATE.JEALOUSHOLDONMY 
UFE—AND'I WAS TO BE TRAPPED 
i TO ME MEANT 
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■ Y AND 
ROCKS BELOW 
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CARL WAS SAFE, BUT LEW WAS 
STRUGGLING IN THE TURBULENT 
WATERS! I HEARD HIS CRY FOR 
HELP AND MY BLOOD CURDLED AT 1 
THE THOUGHT OF WHAT I HAD DONE: ' 
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NYLON 

SWEATERS 

ONLY $ 2 98 




You'll love the way these Masterpiece 
creations look, — and wear. Just 

imagine, — you can wash these 

Nylon sweaters'at 9 and wear at noon! 

Soft as a kitten yet tough and 

durable . . . they wear and wear. 

Masterpiece Nylon Sweaters keep their 

original size and shape through many 

washings without blocking. There 

is no need to worry about 

storing these sweaters for 
they are moth resistant. 

SEND NO MONEY 



A mere $2.98 

and they come in 
sizes 34 to 40 

in Lady Pink, 
Lady Blue, Sun Maize, 
Lime, Black, 
Cherry-Red and White. 
Order today. 

Masterpiece Fashion Co. 

Dept. E 
101 - 5th Avenue, New York 3 

• ••••• 



■ Masterpiece Fashion Company, Dept. E 
! 101 Fifth Avenue, New York 3, N. Y. 
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SIZE 


COLOR 


SECOND COLOR CHOICE 




!i;.Vi.'„. NVLON 










! ^o&SSb"'* 












•fame 










h ,v.m°fi 


5"2h"&? 







^■■■■■■■■1 

HJyou can have 

^UmutJaoA BEAUTY 

WITH ALL-IN-ONE 
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Put your figure in style! Look feminine, 
curvaceous-/nsfanf/y-wifh new marvel 
ousTRI-LETTE. It's taken New York by storm 
...it's all the rage with smart girls, .be- 
cause it rounds you enticingly in the right 
places with never a bulge in the wrong 
ones! Lightly but cleverly boned— to pull 
in your waist, give fullness to hips, lift bust 
to alluring firm contours. No matter what 
shape bosom you have! Magical, you'll 
agree, .and this one little garment doe 
luxury rayon satin- with revealing I 
at bust, dainty net edging at top and bottom 
Comfortable! Lastex insert, adjustable hook 
and-eye back fastening, 4 adjustable gartejj 
Bra straps included, adjustable, easy to 
attach. New TRI-LETTE costs little more then 
bra alone! We know you'll be thrilled - 
your money back if not 100% pleased with 
^^^^p-^*^ your gl 

New Look 
figure. a 



BE SMARTLY 
STRAPLESS OR 
WEAR STRAPS 
ALSO - 

, fNClOOED , 





k\ B np. 32 to 38. C cup, 32 to J'*" NUDE- BUCK 

I \ 42. Blue, white, nude, black. ^ 

7 WILCO CO, Dept. 617-B 
I I 45 East 17th St., New York 



* TRI-LETTE for $5.9 



Costs so little 
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